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Cannct learn who is the Author of this Play, 
[ but, by the Stile, Conduct, and Manner, take 

it to be wrote in the latter End of the Reign of 
Queen Zlizaberh. I have ſeen three different 
Editions of it, the Firſt without a Date, and not 
divided into Acts — The ſecond in 1619, with the 
Acts divided, and ſome immaterial Alterations. 
However I have choſe to follow that. The laſt 
Edition, ſeems only to be a Copy of the firſt, fince 
no Acts are diſtinguiſh'd : The Title of the laſt 


runs thus : 


Fair Ex, the Miller's Daughter of Mancheſter, 
with the Love of WILLIAM the Conqueror, a 
pleaſant Comedy, as it was ſundry Times acted 
inthe Honourable City of London, by the Right 
Honourable the Lord Strange's Servants, 1631. 


Several Noblemen, in the Reigns of Queen 
Elizabeth, and King James the firſt, had the Pri- 
vilege, from the Crown, to Licence a Company 
of Comedians, and we find many of Shakeſpear's, 
Ben. Fohnſon, and Fletcher's Plays perform'd by 
the Lord $rrange's Servants, 8 


N. B. The next two Plays (The LZove-ſick 
King, and Blurt Maſter Conſtable) will be Pub- 
liſh'd in March, and the two laſt in April. 


With the two laſt Plays will be deliver'd a Ge- 
neral Title to the Whole; the Lift of Subſcribers ; 


and a Curious Frontiſpiece engraven on Copper. 
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Citizen of Cheſter, 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 
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Zwsxo, King of Denmark. 
Duke DI Ror. 
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MovnTNEY. 
MANVILLE. 
VALINGFORD. 

Roz1L10. | 


Dinar cn. 


Daniſh Zmbagador. 
The Miller of Mancheſter. 


TrxorTER, his Man. 


— 


BAN cn, Princeſs of Denmark. 
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Fair En, the Miller's Daughter. 
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Fair E NH. 


THE. 


| With the Love f 2 
WI LLIAM the Conqueror.) f 


ACT "= 5 


* William the Gmquerar, Margui of Lock. with a 
ure on his ſhield, i coming from the tournament, 
fountney, Manvile, Valingford, and Duke Dirot. 


HAT 5 2 2 ita h 
means fair Britain's m  coiquaret: 
So ſuddenly to caſt away his a 
And all in paſſion to forſake the tut? 
Dir. My lord, this triumph, we have here ſet forth, 
ls of meer love to your enerbaſing joys: 
Only expecting chèarful looks for all. 
What ſudden' pangs then moves your majeſty, 
To dim the * * tneſs of the day with frowns ? 
Will. Ah, my lords, miſconſtrue not the cauſe: 
At " Ty 2888 
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| „ - Re fn e 
Lamorouſſy do bear to your intent: 
For thanks, and all that you can wiſh, I yield. 
But that which makes me bluſh, and ſhame to tell, 
Is cauſe why thus I turn my conquering eyes 
To cowards looks and beaten fantafies. 
Mouxtn. Since we are guiltleſs, we the leſs diſmay 
To ſee this ſudden change poſſeſs your chear : 
For if it iſſue from your own conceits, 
Bred by ſuggeſtion of ſome envious thoughts: 
Your highnels' wiſdom may ſuppreſs it ſtraight. 
Jet tell us, good my lord, what thought it is 
That thus bereaves you of your late content, 
That, in advice, we may aſſiſt your grace 
Or bend our forces to revive your joys. 
Wit. Ah! marquis Labeck, in thy power it lies 
To rid my boſom of theſe thralled woes: 
And, therefore, good my lords, forbear a while, 
That we may parley; of theſe private cares, 
Whoſe ſtrength ſubdues me more than all the world, 
Fal. We go, and wiſh thee private conference, 
Publick aflects in this accuſtom'd peace. 3 
| [Exeunt all but William and the marqui: 
Will. Now, marquis, muſt a conqueror at arms 
Diſcloſe himſelf, thtald to unarmed thoughts, 
And, threaten'd of a ſhadow, yield to love ? 
No ſooner had my ſparkling eyes beheld 
The flames of beauty Blazing on this piece, 
But, ſuddenly, a ſenſe of miracle, 
Imagin'd on thy lovely miſtreſs face, 
Made me abandon bodily regard, | 
And caſt all pleaſures on my wounded ſoul : 
Then, gentle marquis, tell me what ſhe is, | 
That thus thou honoureſt on thy, warlike ſhield ? 


And if thy love and intereſt be ſuch, jt 

As juſtly may give place to mine, 

That if it be my ſoul, with honour's wings, 

May fly into the boſom of my dear : 

It not, cloſe them, and ſtoop into my grave. 
Lab. If this be all, renowned conqueror, 

Advance your drooping ſpitits, and revive 


8 


7 | 


% Mancheſter. } 
The wonted courage of your conquering mind ; 
For this fair picture, painted on my ſhield, R 
k the true counterfeit of lovely Blanch, 


15 


Princeſs, and daughter to the king of Hates: 


Whoſe beauty, and exceſs of ornaments, 
Deſerves another manner of defence, 
Pomp, and high perſon, to attend her ſtate, 


Than marquis Lubeck any way preſents: 


Therefore, her virtues I reſign to thee, 

Already ſhrined in thy religious breaſt, 

To be advanced, and honour'd to the full. 

Nor bear I this an argument of love: | | 

But to renown fair Blanch, my ſovereign's child, 

In every place where I, by arms, may do it. 
Will. 1 friend | thy words bring heaven into my 

Out z | | | | 

And, had I heaven to give for thy reward, 

Thou ſhouldſt be throne'd in no unworthy place. 

But let my utmoſt wealth ſuffice thy worth, 

Which here I vow ; and to aſpire the bliſs 

That hangs on quick atchievement of my love, 

Thyſelf and I will travel in diſguiſe, 

To bring this lady to our royal court. 
Lub. Let Milliam but bethink what may avail, 

And let me die if I deny my aid. 
Mill. Then thus: The duke Dirot, and earl Dimach, 

Will I leave ſubſtitutes to rule my realm, 

While mighty love forbids my being here, 

And, in the feigned name 4 Robert Windſor, 

Will go with thee unto the Daniſb court. * 

Keep William's ſecrets, marquis, if thou love him. 

Bright Blanch I come; ſweet fortune ſmile on me, 

And altars ſhall be rais'd to worſhip the. | Exeunt. 


Enter the Miller, and Em his daughter. 
Mill. Come, daughter, we. muſt learn to ſhake off 


pomp 9 
To leave the ſtate that erſt beſeem d a knight, 
To undertake this homely miller's trade: 


B 2 Thus 
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Thus muſt we maſk to ſave our wretched lives, 
Threaten'd by conqueſt of this hapleſs iſle :- 
Whole ſad invaſions, by the conqueror, 
Have made a number, ſuch as we, ſubject 
Their gentle necks unto their ſtubborn yoke 
Of drudging labour and baſe peaſantry. 
Sir Thomas Goddard now old Goddard is, 
Goddard the Miller of fair Mancheſter. 
Why ſhould not I content me with this ſtate ? 
As good fir Eamund Trefferd did the flail. 
And thou, tweet Em, muſt ſtoop to high eſtate, 
To join with mine, that thus we may protect 
Our harmleſs lives, which, led in greater port, 
Would be an envious object to our foes. 
Em. Good father, let my full reſolved thoughts, 

With ſettled patience to ſupport this chance, 
Be ſome poor comfort to your aged ſoul , 
For therein reſts the heighth of my eſtate : 
And that all toils, my hands may undertake, 
May ſerve to work your worthineſs content. 

Mill. Thanks, my dear daughter : theſe, thy pleaſing 


words, 


— 


Transfer my ſoul into a ſecond heaven: 


And, in thy ſettled mind, my joys conſiſt, 
My ſtate revived, and I in former plight. 
Although our outward pomp be thus abaſed, 
Let us retain thoſe honourable minds 

That lately govern'd our ſuperior ſtate, 
Where true gentry is the only mean, 

That makes us differ from plebeian birth. 
Though we expect no knightly dehcates, 

Nor thirſt, in ſoul, for former ſovereignty, 
Yet may our minds as highly ſcorn to ſtoop 
To baſe deſires of vulgar worldlineſs, 

As if we were in our precedent way. 

And, lovely daughter, ſince thy youthful years 
Muſt needs admit of young affections, 

In chief receive theſe leſſons from my lips, 
The true diſcoverers of a virgins due, 
Now requiſite, now, that I know thy ming 

7 1 Something 
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Something inclined to favour Manvile's ſuit, 2 
A gentleman, thy lover in proteſt : | 

And that thou may'ſt not be by love deceived, 
But try his meaning fit for thy deſert, 

Regard thine honour. Let not vehement ſighs, 
Nor earneſt vows importing fervent love, 

Render thee ſubject to the wrath of love, 

For that, ter vs to former ſweet delight, 
Will bring thy body, and thy foul to ſhame. 
Chaſte thoughts, and modeſt converſations, 

Of proof to keep out all enchanting vows, 

Vain ſighs, forced tears, and pitiful aſpects, 
Are they that make deformed ladies fair. 

But, ho! where is Trotter ? 


Enter Trotter, the Miller's man, to them: and they within 
call to him for their grift.. 


Trott. Where's Trotter? Why, Trotter's here. 
Vaith, you, and your daughter, go up and down weeping, 
and wamenting, and keeping of a wamentation, as who 
ſhould ſay, the mill would go with your wamenting. 

Mill. How now, Trotter * why complaineſt thou ſo? 


Trott. Why yonder is a company of young men and 


maids keep ſuch a flir for their gift, that they would have 
it before my ſtones be ready to grind it. But, yfaith, I 
would I could break wind enough backward; you ſhould 
not tarry for your griſt J warrant you. 
Mill. Content thee, Trotter, I will go pacify them. 
Trott. J wis you will, when I cannot. Why, look, 
You have a mill; why, what's your mill without me? 


| Or rather, miſtreſs, what were J without you? 


En. Nay, Trotter, if you fall a chiding, I will give 
_ du over. 
Jrott. I chide you, dame, to amend you. 

You are too fine to be a miller's daughter: 

For, if you ſhould but ſtoop to take up the toll-diſn, 

You 8 bave the eramp in your fingers | 

At leaſt ten weeks after. | Je: - 
Mill. Ah, well ſaid, Tretter; teach her to play the 
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good huſwife, and thou ſhalt have her to thy wife, if thoy 
canſt get her good will. 

Trott. Ah, words, wherein I ſee matrimony come 
loaden with kiſſes to ſalute me: Now let me alone to pick 
the mill, to fill the hopper, to take the toll, to mend the 
ſails, yea, and to make the mill to go with the very force 
of my love. [ Here they call for their griſt within, 

Trott. I come, I come; yfaith now you ſhall have your 


Or elſe Trotter will trot and amble himſelf to death. 


I They call him again, 
[Exit, 


Enter Zweno king of Denmark, with ſome attendants, 
Blanch his daughter, Mariana, Marquis of Lubeck, 
William diſguiſed. 


Zwen. Lord marquis Lubeck, welcome home: 
Welcome, brave knight, unto the Denmark king, 
For William's ſake, the noble Norman duke, 

So famous for his fortunes and ſucceſs, 

That graceth him with name of Conqueror : 

Right double welcome muſt thou be to us. 

Hl. And, to my lord the g, ſhall I recount 

Your grace's courteous entert..... ent, 

That, for his ſake, vouchſafe to honour me, 

A ſimple knight attendant on his grace. 
Zwen But ſay, fir knight, what may I call your name? 
Will. Robert of Windſor, fo pleaſe your majeſty. 
Zwen. I tell thee, Robert, I fo admire the man, 

As that I count it heinous guilt in him 

That honours not duke #7//iam with his heart. 

' Blanch, bid this ſtranger welcome, good my child. 

Blanch. Welcome, fir knight, to Denmark's royal 

court. | 


Will Thanks, gentle Lady: Lord marquis, what is 
| ſhe ? 


Lab. That fame is Blanch, the daughter to the king; 
The ſubſtance of the ſhadow that you ſaw. 


Mill. May this be ſhe, for whom I croſs'd the 2 * 
am 


/ Mancheſter, — 
I am aſhamed to think I was ſo fond, 
In whom there's nothing that contents my mind, 
Ill head, worſe featured, uncomely, nothing courtly, 
Swart, and ill- favour'd, a collier's ſanguine Kin: 
I never ſaw a harder favour'd maid. E 
Love her? For what? I can no whit abide her. .4 
Zwen. Mariana, I have, this day, received letters : 
From Swerhia, that lets me underſtand 
Your ranſom 15 — there with ſpeed, 
And ſhortly ſhall be hither ſent to us. 
Mar. Not that I find occaſion of miſlike 
My entertainment in your grace's court, 
But that I long to ſee my native home. 
Zwen. Lord marquis, I commit, unto your charge, 
The entertainment of fir Robert here; 4 
Let him remain with you within the court 


In ſolace and diſport, to ſpend the time. 


Exit king of Denmark. 
Will. I thank your highneſs. 
Blanch. | ſpeaketh this ſecretly at one end of the flage.] 
Unhappy Blanch, what ſtrange effects are theſe 
That works within my thoughts confuſedly ? 
That ſtill, methinks, affeftion draws me on 
To take, to like, nay more, to love this knight. 
il. A modeſt countenance, no heavy ſullen look, 
Not very fair, but richly deck'd with favour : 
A ſweet face, an exceeding dainty hand : 
A body, were it framed of wax, 
By all-the cunning artiſts of the world, 
It could not better be proportioned. 
Lab. How now, fir Robert? in a ſtudy, man? 
Here is no time for contemplation. 
Hill. My lord, there is a certain odd conceit, 
Which, on the ſudden, greatly troubles me. 
Laub. How like you Blanch? I, partly, do perceive 
The little boy hath lay'd the wag with you. 
Ill. The more | 16ok „the more I love to look. 
Who ſays that Mariana is not fair? 
Il gage my gauntlet gainſt the envious man, 
That dares avow there liveth her compare. 
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Lab. Sir Robert, you miſtake your counterfeit. 
This is the lady which you came to fee. 
W:4 Yea, my lord: She is counterfeit, indeed: 
For there's the ſubſtance that beſt contents me. 
Lub. That is my love. Sir Robert, you do wrong me. 
i. The better for you, fir, the is your love. 
As for the wrong, I ſee not how it grows. 
Lab. In ſeeking that which is another's right. 
Will. As who thould ſay your love were privileged 
That none might look upon her but yourſelf. 
Lab. Theie jars becomes not our tamiliarity, 
Nor will I ſtand on terms to move your patience. Nr 
Will. Why, my lord, am not J of fleſh and blood as 
well as you? | 
Then give me leave to love as well as you | 
Lab. To love, fir Robert? But whom? Not ſhe 1 
ove? + . | 
Nor ſtands it with the honour of my late, 
To brook co-rivals with me in my love. 
Will. Ladies, farewel. Lord marquis will you go? 
Lab. With all my heart. Come, ladies, will you walk? 
[Exennt. 


Enter Manvile ane, diſguiſed. 


Marv. Ah, Em! the ſubject of my reſtleſs thoughts, 
The anvil whereupon my heart doth beat, 
Framing thy lowly ſtate to thy deſert, 

Full ill this life becomes thy heavenly look, 
Wherem ſweet love and virtue fits enthroned. 

Bad world, where riches are eſteemed moſt, 

In whoſe baſe eyes nought elſe is bountiful. 

A miller's daughter, ſays the multitude, 

Should not be loved of a gentleman. 935 
But let them breathe their ſouls into the air; 

Yet will I ſtill aflect thee as myſelf, rl 

So thou be conſtant in thy plighted vow. 

But here comes one. I will liſten to his talk. 


_ 


Enter Valingford, at another door, diſguiſed. = 
Val. Go,  Willam conqueror, and ſeek thy love: 


Seek thou a minion in a foreign land, 
Whilſt I draw back, and court my love at home 
The miller's daughter of fair Mancheſter, 
Hath bound my feet to this delightſome fall : 
And from her eyes do dart ſuch golden beams, 
That holds my heart in her ſubjection. 

Manv. He ruminates on my beloved choice: 


Heav'n grant he come not to prevent my hope. 
But, here's another; him I'll liſten to. 


Enter Mountney diſguiſed, at another door. 


Mountn. Nature unjuſt, in utterance of thy art, 
To Ian a peaſant with a prince's frame: 
Peaſant ? km I ſo to miſ-term my love, 
Although a miller's daughter by her birth : 

Yet may her beauty, and her virtues ſerve 
To hide the blemiſh of her birth in hell, 


Where neither envious eyes, nor thought, can pierce, 


But endleſs darkneſs ever ſmother it. 


Go, William conqueror, and ſeek thy love, 
Whilt I draw back, and court mine own the while: 


Decking her body with ſuch coſtly robes ' 
As may become her beauty's worthineſs, _ 
That ſo thy labours may be laugh'd to ſcorn, 
And ſhe, thou ſeekeſt in foreign regions, 

Be darken'd, and eclips'd, when ſhe arrives, 
By one that I have choſen nearer home. 


Marv. What, comes he too, to 7% 4 my love ? 
oes. 


[ Exit Manvile. 
Mountn. What now, lord Valingford, are you behind ? 


Then hie thee, Manvile, to foreſtal ſuch 


The king had choſen you to go with him. 


Valingf. So choſe he you 3 therefore, I marvel much, 


That both of us ſhould inger in this ſort. 
What may the king imagine of our ſtay ? 


— 
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Mountn. The king may juſtly think we are to blame: 
But I imagin'd I might well be ſpared, 
And that no other man had borne my mind. 
Valingf. The like did I: In friend{np then reſolve 
What is the cauſe of your unlook'd-for ſtay ? | 
Mountu Lord Valing ford, I tell thee, as a friend, 
Love is the cauſe why I have ſtay'd behind. 2 
Valingf. Love, my lord ? of whom ? 
Mountn. Em, the miller's daughter of Manche ſter. 
Valinef. But may this be? | 
Afountn. Why not, my lord? I hope full well you 
1. 2 


| ow. | 
That love reſpects no difference of ſtate, 


So beauty ſerve to ſtir aflection. 1 
Valingf. But this it is that makes me wonder moſt, 

That you, and I, ſhould be of one coneeit, 

In ſuch a ſtrange unlikely paſſion. 4 
Moauntn. But is that true, my lord? I hope you do but 
Valin. — I did : then were my grief the leſs. 
Mountn. Nay, never grieve: for if the cauſe be ſuch 

To join our thoughts in ſuch a ſympathy : 

All envy ſet afide : let us agree 

To yield to either's fortune in this choice. 

alingf. Content, ſay I; and whatſoe'er befal, 


Shake hands, my lord, and fortune thrive at all. L Exeum. 
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ACT IL. 


Euter Em, and Trotter the miller's man, with 8 kerehief 


on his head, and an urinal in his hand. 


Em. | 
ROTTER, where have you been? 


Trott. Where have I been? why, what ſignifies 
this ? | 


Em. A kerchief, doth it not? 
Trott. What call you this, I pray? 
Em. I ſay it is an urinal 
Trott. Then this is myſtically 1 you to derne 
I have been at the phiſmicary's h 
Em. How long haſt thou been fick ? | 
Trott Yfaith, even as long as I have not been well, 
and that hath been a lo 
Em. A loitering time hol imagine. 
Tyort. It may be ſo: But the philmicary tells me that 
you can help me. 
Em. Why, rb, 
healt 
Be right well aſſured of. 
Trotte. Then give me you hand. 
Em To what end. | 
Trott. That the ending of an old indenture. is the be- 
ginning of a new bargain. | | 
Em. What bargain? 
i ifs That you' promiſed to FR any hy to recover my 
Salt 
Em. On that condition I give thee my hand. | 
Trott. Ah, ſweet Em 85 Here he offers to kiſe ber. 
n How now; Trot? your maſter's ___ 2 
7 rott. I aim at the faireſt, | 
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| 3 was, to make me whole, 


When ſuch a ſwain is rival in his love. * 
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Ah, Em?! ſweet Eml 

Freſh as the flower z that hath power 

To wound my heart; and eaſe my ſmart, 

Of me, poor thief ! in priſon bound. 

Em. So, all your rhime lies on the ground. 

But what _ 95 5 
Trott. Ah, mark the device. 

For thee, my love, full ſick I was, 
In hazard of my life; 


d for to be my wite. 
Let me enjoy my love, my dear, 
And thou poſleſs thy Trorter here. 
Em. But I meant no ſuch matter. 


Trott. Yes, woos, but you did; I'll go to our parſon, 
5 as and he hall mumble up the marriage out of 


Em, But here comes one that will forbid the banes. 
Enter Manville to them, 


Trott. Ah, fir, you come too late. 
Marv. What remedy, Trotter ? 
Em. Go, Trotter, my father calls. 


Em. Why, dareſt thou not truſt me? 
Trott. Yes faith, even as long as I ſee you. 
Em. Go thy ways, I pray thee, heartily. 
Trott. That ſame word (heartily) is of great force. 
I will go : But I pray, fir, beware you come not too near 


the wench. [Exit Trotter. 


Maney. I am greatly beholding to you. | 
Ab, miſtreſs! ſometime I might have ſaid my love, 
But time and fortune hath bereaved me of that, 
And I am abject in thoſe gracious eyes, 

That, with remorſe, erſt ſaw into my grief, 
May ſit and ſigh the ſorrows of my heart. | 
- Indeed, my Manvile hath ſome cauſe to doubt, 


. 


. IG Would you have me go in, and leave you two 
re? | | 
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ſon, 
t of 


Marv. Ah, Em! were he the man that cauſeth this 
| ruſt, 
I ſhould eſteem of thee as at the firſt. 


Em. But is my love in earneſt all this while ? 
Manv. Believe me, Em, it is not time to jeſt 


| When others joys what lately I poſleſt. 


Em. If touching love, my Manvile charge me thus? 
Unkindly muſt I take it at his hands, 
For that my conſcience clears me of offence, - - 
Manv. Ah, impudent, and ſhameleſs in thy ill, 
That, with thy cunning and defraudful tongue, 
Seeks to delude the honeſt meaning mind: 
Was never heard, in Manchefter, before | 
Of truer love than hath been *twixt us twain : 
And, for my part, how I have hazarded 


Dipleaſure of my father, and my friends, 


Thyſelf can witneſs. Yet, notwithſtanding this, 
Two gentlemen, attending on duke I illiam, 
Mountney, and Valingford, as I heard them named, 
Oſt- times reſort to ſee and to be ſeen, | 
Walking the ſtreet faſt by thy father's door, 
Whole glancing eyes, up to the windows caſt, 
Gives witneſs. of their maſter's amorous heart. 
This, Em, is noted, and too much talked on: 
Some ſee it plain, without miſtruſt of ill: 
Others there are that, ſcorning, grin thereat, 8 
And ſay'th, there goes the miller's daughter's wooers. 
Ah me! whom, chiefly, moſt it doth concern, 
To ſpend my time in grief and vex my ſoul, 
To think my love ſhould be rewarded thus, 
And, for thy ſake, abhor all woman kind. 

Em. __ not a maiden look upon a man, 


Without ſuſpicious judgement of the world ? 
Marr. if ſight do move offence, it is the better not to 
{ | : 


=” ſee. 
But thou didſt more, unconſtant as thou art ; 
For with them thou hadſt talk and conference. 
En. May not a maid: talk. with a man without miſ- 
truſt? | | 44 
Manv. Not with ſuch 12 ſuſpected amorous. 
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Em. I grieve to ſee my Manviles jealouſy. 
Many. Ah, Em, faithful love 1s full of jealouſy 

So did I love thee true and faithfully, 
For which I am rewarded moſt unthankfully. 
9, [Exit in a rags. 


MH» = — — wO_ — — 


Manet Em. 


Em. And ſo away ? what, in diſpleaſure gone? 
And left me ſuch a bitter ſweet to knaw upon? 
Ah, Manvile, Manvile, little wotteſt thou, 

How near this parting ow to my heart. 
Uncourteous love, whole followers reaps reward, 
Ot hate, diſdain, reproach, and infamy, 

The fruit of frantick, bedlam jealouſy. 


Enter Mountney to Em. 


But here comes one of theſe ſuſpicious men: 
Witneſs, my ſoul, without deſert of me : 
For only Manvile honour Lin heart : 
Nor ſhall unkindneſs cauſe my love to ſtart. | 
Mountn. For this good fortune, Jenus be thou bleſs'd, 
if To meet my = _ miſtreſs of my heart, 
4 Where time and place gives rtunity, 
i At full, to let her 1 
[He turns to Em, and offers to take her by the hand; 
ſhe goes from him. | 
Fair miſtreſs, ſince my fortune ſorts fo well, 
Hear you a word. What meaneth this? 
Nay, ſtay, fair Em. 
Em. I am going home wards, fir. 
Mountn. _ ſtay, ſweet love, to whom I muſt dit 
cloſe - | 
The hidden ſecrets of a lover's thoughts, 
Not doubting but to find ſuch kind remorſe 
As naturally you are inclined to, 
Em. The gentleman, your friend, ſir, 
I have not ſeen him this — days at the leaſt. 
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| Ah Em, fair Em, if art can make thee whole, 
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Mountn. What's that to me? | | 

| ſpeak not, ſweet, in perſon of my friend, 

But for myſelf, whom, if that love deſerve 

To have regard, being honourable love ; 


Not baſe atteCts of looſe laſcivious love, 


Whom youthful wantons play and dally with : 
But that unites in honourable bands of holy rites, 
And knits the ſacred knot that heaven — 
| | Here Em cuts him off. 
Em. What mean you, fir, to keep me here ſo long ? 


| I cannot underſtand you by your ſigns; 


You keep a pratthng with your hps, 


| But never a word you ſpeak that I can hear. 


Mountn. What, is ſhe deaf? A great impediment. 
Vet remedies there are for ſuch defects. ad 
Sweet Em, it is no little grief to me, 
Jo ſee where nature, in her pride of art, | 
Hath wrought perfections rich and admirable. 
En. Speak you to me, fir ? 
Mountu. To thee my only joy. 
Em. I cannot hear you. 5 | 
Mountn. Oh, plague of fortune! Oh, hell without com- 


re! 


What boots it us to ue, and not enjoy? | 
fir. | 


Em. Fare you well, fi 


[ Exit Em. 
Manet Mountney. | 
Mountn. Farewel, my love. Nay, farewel life and all. 


Could I procure redreſs for this infirmity, I 
It might be means ſhe would regard my ſuit. | 
| am acquainted with the king's phyſicians : | 
Amongſt the which there's one, mine honeſt friend, 
Signior Alberto, a very learned man | 

His judgement will I have to help this ill. 


PIl buy that ſenſe for thee, although it coſt me dear. 
But, Mountney, ſtay ; this may be yet deceit, 
A matter feigned only to delude thee : 
And not * 4 perhaps, 4 Valingford ; 

6 2 He 


| 
| 
k 
| 
! 


But this was taken in fo 1 
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He loves the lovely Em as well as I : 

As well as I ? , no! not half fo well. 

Yet he may prove thy favour'd friend, 

And give her council to diſſemble thus. 

Pll try th* event, and if it ſhould be fo, 

Friendſhip farewel : Love makes me now a foe. 
| . [Ei Mountney, 


Enter Marquis of Lubeck, and Mariana. 


Mar. Truſt me, my lord, I am ſorry for your hurt. 

Lab. I thank you, madam, but it is not great; 
Only a thruſt, prick'd with a rapier's point. 

ar. How grew the quarrel, my lord ? 

Lab. Sweet, for thy ſake. 
Laſt night three maſkers, in one company, 
Enter'd the ſpacious hall. I obſerved them well, 
Each maſker choſe his lady in the dance, 
And one, the foremoſt, bent his ſteps tow'rds thee z 
Which I perceiving, thruſt myſelf between. | 


That, when the ſports were „ he drew upon me, 
And in the ſcuffle I received this hurt ; | 
Tha peace and quiet of the place thus broke, 

'The guards ſeized on the bold offender, 

And in durance ſtayed him to anſwer this. 

And I think here he comes. 


| Enter William with a keeper. 
What, fir Robert of Windſor, how now ? 
Fill. Yfaith, my lord, a priſoner : but, what ails your 
1. mon | 
Lab. Hurt the laſt night: | 
_ Will. What, not in the maſk at the court-gate ? 
Lab. Yes, truſt me, there. | + 4s 
Will. Why then, my lord, I thank you for my night's 
'  lodgin | 
Lab. And 1 2 my hurt, if it were ſo; 
Keeper away; 1 diſcharge you of your priſoner. 
. =. [Exit the 71 
5 | il 


rt. 


he's 


So am I not offended for het abſence 


| Thou ſhouldeſt know before I left thee. 


of Mancheſter. ... _ 
Will Lord marquis, you offer'd me diſgrace to ſhoulder” 


me. 

100 Sir, I knew you not, and therefore crave excuſe, 
Come, let us be contented with our harms, 
And lay the fault on chance, and become friends. 

Mill. Yfaith I am content with my night's lodging, 
If yon be content with your hurt. 

Lab. Not content that I have it, but content 
To forget how I came by it. 

Will, My lord, here comes lady Blonch let's "7; 


Enter Blanch. 


Lab. With good will, lady, you will tay f Eo 
[Exit Lubeck and Will, 


Mir. Madam. 
Blanch. Mariana, as I am grieved with thy preſence, 


And, were it not a breach to modeſty, KD OO 


Mar. How near is this humour to madneſs, 


I you hold on as you begin, you are in a pretty way to 


ſcolding. 
Blanc h. To ſcolding, madam ! 
Aar. Madam, here comes one. 


Enter a ſervant wi th a letter. | | 


Blanch. There doth, indeed. . 

Eee would'ſt thou have any Thing with any body | 
ere. | 
Serv. J have a letter to deliver to the lady Marians.. [ 
Blanch. Give it me. 

Serv. There muſt none but ſhe have it. 
Blanch. ¶ ſnatcheth the letter from him] Go to, fooliſh 
| fellow. | U xit Lum, | 
And, therefore, to eaſe the anger I ſuſtain, 
Ill be ſo bold to open it. What's here ? 


Sir Robert greets you well? 
Jour 


his love, his life: oh, amorous 8 | 
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How he entertains his new miſtreſs ; 
And beſtows on Labeck, his old friend, 


A horn night-cap to keep in his wit. 


Mar. Madam, 2 you have diſcourteouſly 
Read my letter, yet, I pray you, give it me. 
Blanch. Then take it there, and there, and there. 
| | [She tears it. 
| | [ Exit Blanch. 
Mar. How far doth this differ from modeſty : 
Yet will I gather up the pieces, which, haply, 
May * _ the intent thereof, 
T not the meaning. | 
1 [She gathers up the pieces, and joins them. 
Mar. Your ſervant and love, fir Robert of Hindſor, 
Alias William _ conquerot, wiſheth long health and hap- 
me 


Ib this 771m the conqueror, ſhrouded under 


The name of ſir Robert of Mnaſor? 

Were he the monarch of the world 

He ſhould not diſpoſſeſs my Lubeck's love. 

Therefore 1 will to court, and, if I can, 

Cloſe to be friends with lady Blanch, 

And thereby keep Lubeck, my loye, for myſelf : 

And further the lady Blanch in her ſuit as much as I Mor 
Hs [Exit. 


Enter Em hela. 


Im. Jealouſy, that ſharps the lover's fight, 
And wr” him conceive and conſtrue his wtent, 
Hath ſo bewitch'd my lovely Manvile's ſenſes, 
That he miſdoubts his Em that loves his ſoul 
He doth ſuſpect co-rivals in his love: HF 
Which, how untrue it is, be judge high heaven. 


But now no more: Here cometh Yaling ford: 


Shift him off now, as thou haſt done the other. 


x i 


lay. 


it. 


Which 


of Mancheſter. # 


Enter Valingford. 


Valingf. See how Fortune preſents me with the hope I 
look d for. 
Fair Em! | 


Em. Who is that? : 

Valingf. I am Valingford, thy love and friend. 

Em. I cry you mercy, fir: 1 thought fo by your ſpeech. 

V alingf. What aileth thine eyes? 

Em. Oh! blind, fir, blind; ſtricken blind, by miſhap, 

on a ſudden. 

Valingf. But, is it poſſible you ſhould be taken thus ? 
Unhappy Yalingford ! to be thus croſg'd. I 
Fair Em, I'm tortured at thy great miſhap. 
I have a learn'd phyſician for my friend, 
That will do any thing at my requeſt. r 

Em. O lord, fir! of all things I cannot abide phyſick: 


A 


| The very name thereof to me 1s odious. ; 


Valingf. No! not the thing will do thee ſo mueh 
Sweet +4 hither I came 23 love. my 
Em. Good fir, no more; it fits not me 
To have reſpect to ſuch vain fantaſies 
As idle love preſents my ears withal; *' 
More har, ſhould ly give myſelf 


- 


© To ſacred prayers, for this my former fin, 
For which this plague is juſtly fall'n upon me, 


Than to hearken to the vanities of love. 
_— Yet, ſweeteſt Em, accept this ring from me, 
beſtow in token of my love. 
En. A jewel, fir, what pleaſure can I have 
In jewels, treaſure, or any worldly thing, 
That want my ſight that ſhould diſcern thereof? 
Ah, fir, I muſt leave you: 


The pain of mine eyes is ſo extream 
I cannot longer ſtay. | (Exit Em 
Palingf. , "Bar what a croſs is this to my conceit ! 
But, Yalingford, ſearch the depth of this device. 
Why may not this be feigned ſubtilty, 
By Mountney's invention, to the intent 


That 
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That I, ſeeing ſuch occaſion, ſhould leave off my ſuit. 

PI try th' event. If I can, by any means, perceive 

Th' effect of this deceit procured by him, 

Friend Mounrney, the one of us is like to repent our bar- 
gain. | 

Rivals, in war, create a glorious ſtrife ; 

But hate enſues, when rivals for a wife. | [ Exit. 


ACT 


it. 
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ACT I. 


Enter Mariana, and Marquis of Lubeck, 


LuBxcx. 


ADY, ſince that occaſion, forward in our good, 
Preſenteth place and opportunity : 
Let me intreat your wonted kind ent, 
And friendly furtherance, in a ſuit I have. 
Mar. My lord, you know you need not to intreat, 
But may command Mariana to her power, 
Be it no impeachment to my honeſt fame. 
Lub. Free are ay * ts from ſuch baſe villany, 
As may in queſtion, 86 your name: 
Let is the matter of fd? conſequence, 


Standing upon my honourable credit, 


To be effected with ſuch zeal and ſecrecy, 


As, ſhould I ſpeak, and fail my expectation, 
It would redound greatly to my prejudice. 


Mar. My lord, wherein hath Mr n. given oceas 


: i — thus, miſtruſt my ſecrecy ? 


Marions, do not miſconſtrue of me: 
I not miſtruſt thee, nor thy ſecrecy; | 
Nor let my love miſconſtrue my intent, 
Nor think thereof but well and honourable. 
Thus ſtands the caſe : Thou knoweſt, from England, 
Hither came 8 me Robert of Windſer, a noble man at 


Luſty nd vii valiant, in ſpring time of his years: 


No marvel then, oy lr, be prove amorous. 
_ Mar. True, my lord, he came to fee fair Blonch, 


Lab. 
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Lub. No, Mariana, that is not it. 

His love to Blanch was then extinct 

When firſt he faw thy face: 
*Tis thee he loves: yea, thou art only ſhe. 
That is the true commander of his thoughts. 

Mar. Oft have I heard ſay, you loved me well: 
Yea, ſworn the ſame, and I believed yon too. 

Can this be found an action of good Lid, 
Thus to diſſemble where you found true love? 

Lab. Mariana, I not diſſemble on mine honour : 
Nor fails my faith to thee. But, for my friend, 
For princely Milliam, by whom thou ſhalt poſſeſs 
The title of eſtate and majeſty, _ | 
Fitting thy love and virtues of thy mind, 

For him 3 for him do I intreat, 
And, with thy favour, fully do reſign 
To him the claim and intereſt of my love. 
Sweet Mariana, then, deny me not. | 
Love Wilkam, love my friend, and honour me, 
Who elſe is clean diſnonour'd by thy means, 
Mar. Born to miſhap, myſelf am only ſhe, 
On whom the Sun of fortune never ſhined : 
But planets, ruled by retrograde aſpect, 
Foretold mine ill in my nativity. 


Lub. Sweet lady, ceaſe; let my intreaty ſerve 
To pacify the — of th — 8 
Which well I know e of ardent love. 
Mar. But Lubeck now regards not Mariana. 
Lab. Even as my life, ſo love I Mariana. 
Mar. Why do you poſt me to another then? 
Lub. He is my friend, and I do love the man. 
Mar. Then will duke }/71 am rob me of my love? 
Lab. No, as his life Mariana he doth love. 
Mar. Speak for yourſelf, my lord; let him alone. 
Lab. So do I, madam, for he and I am one. 
Mar. Then, loving you, I do content you both. 
Lub. In loving him you ſhall content us both. 
Mar. Leave off, my lord; here comes the lady Blanch. 


Enter 
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Enter Blanch to them. 1264 k 
Lab. Hard hap ! to break us of our talk ſo ſoon. 
Sweet Mariana, do remember me. [Exit Lubeck. 


Mar. Thy Mariana never can forget thee. 
Blanch. IN well met; you are forward in your 
ove ? | | 
Mar. Madam, be it in ſecret ſpoken to yourſelf, 
If you will follow the plot I have here invented, 
You will not think me fo forward 
As yourſelf ſhall prove fortunate. 
Blanch. As how? = = 
Mar. Madam, as thus : It is well known to you, 
That fir Robert of & inaſor, e | 
A man that you do not little eſteem, 
Hath long importuned me of love : _ 
But rather than I will be found falſe, 
Or unjuſt, to the marquis Lubeck, 
I will, as did the conſtant lady Penelope, 
Undertake to eflect ſome great task. 
Blanch. What of all this? 
Mar. The next time that fir Robert ſhall come, 
In his wonted fort, to ſolicit me with love, 
Tl ſeem to agree, and like of any thin 
That the knight ſhall demand, ſo far Barth 
As it be no impeachment to my honour : 
And to conclude, appoint ſome meeting-place 
For my conveyance from the Daniſh court; 
Which fix'd, he will appoint ſome certain time 
For our departure: whereof you having intelligence, 
You may ſoon ſet down a plot to wear the FI 
A crown, | | ns 
And then 5 i 
Blanch. What then? 5 
May. If fir Robert prove a king, and you his queen, 
How then ? | 
Blanch. Were J aſſured of the one, as I am perſwaded 
of the other, there were ſome poſſibllity in it. - 
But, here comes the man. | 1 4 
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Mar. Madam, ne, and you ſhall ſee 
That I will work to both your fouls content. 


[Exit Blanch, 
Enter William. 


Will. Lady, this is well and happily met 
Fortune, hitherto, hath been my foe ; 

And though I have oft fought to ſpeak with you, 
Yet ſtill 1 have been croſs'd with ſimiſter haps, 
I cannot, Madam, tell a loving tale, 

Or court my miſtreſs with falſe vows of love, 
That am a ſoldier ſworn to follow arms: 

But this I bluntly let you underſtand, 

I honour you, with ſuch religious zeal, 

As may become an honourable mind; 

Nor may I make my love the fiege of Troy. 
Firſt, what I am, 1 know you are reſolved, 
For that my friend hath let you underſtand, 
The marquis Labeck, to whom I am fo bound, 
That, whilſt I live, I count me only his. 

Mar. Surely, you are beholden to that lord, 

For he hath been an earneſt ſpokeſ-man for you. 

Nil And yields my lady, then, at his requeſt, 
To 2 duke William with her gracious love? 

r. My lord, I am a priſoner, and hard it were 
To get me from the court. 

Wit An eaſy matter to get you from the court. 
If caſe that you will thereto give conſent. 

Mar. What if I ſhould ; how would you uſe me then? 

Mil. Not otherwiſe but well, and honourably. 
'F have, at ſea, a ſhip that doth attend, 
Which ſhall, forthwith, conduct us into England ; 
Where, when we are, I ſtraight will marry thee. 
We may not ſtay deliberating long, 
Leſt that ſuſpicion, envious cf our weal, 
Set in a foot to hinder our pretence. 

Mar. But this, I think, were moſt convenient, 
To maſk my face, the better to *ſcape unknown. 
Vill. A good device: Pill then, farewel, fair * 
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[ leave your grace till the appointed time. 
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Mar. But this I muſt intreat your grace, 
vou wonld not ſeek, by luſt, leni 
To wrong my chaſte determinations. 

Mid. J hold that man moſt ſhameleſs in his fin 
That ſeeks to wrong an honeſt lady's name, : 
Whom he thinks worthy of his marriage bed. 

Mar. In hope your oath is true, 


| [Exit Mariana, 
Ii. O happy William! bleſſed in thy love. 


| Well, Lubeck, well, this courteſy of thine 


I will requite, if heav'n permit me lite. [Exip. 


Enter Valingford and Mountney at two ſundry doors, look- 
ing angrily at each other, with rapiers drawn. 


Mountn. Valingford, ſo hardly I digeſt an injury 
Thou haſt profterr'd me, as wer't not that I deteſt to de 
what ſtands | 
Not with the honour of my name, 
Thy death ſhould pay the ranſom of thy fault. . 
Val. And, Mountney, had not my revenging wrath, 


Incenſed with more than ordinary love, 


| Been ſuch for to deprive thee of thy lite, 
Thou hadſt not lived to brave me as thou doſt. 
| Wherein hath Yalingford offended thee ? 


That honourable bond, which late we did- confirm, 
When, with the conqueror, we arrived here, 
For my part hath been kept inviolably, 
Till now, too much abuſed by thy villainy, 
I am enforced to cancel alk thoſe bands, 
By hating him which I ſo well did love. 
Mountn. Subtil thou art, and cunning in thy fraud, 
That, giving me occaſion of ofience, 
Thou pick'ſt a quarre! to excuſe thy ſhame. 
Why, Yalingford, was't not 2 for thee 
To be a rival *twixt me and my love, 
But counſel her, to my no ſmall diſgrace, 


That, when I came to talk with her of love, 


She ſhould ſeem deaf, as ſeigning not to hear ? 


Valing f. 
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Valingf * . ſhe, Mountney, uſed thee as thou 

ay'ſt ? | 

Mountn. Thou know'ſt too well ſhe hath : 
Wherein thou couldſt not do me greater injury. 

Valingf. Then I perceive we are deluded both: 
For when I offer'd many gifts of gold, 
T” entreat for love, ſhe ſcorn'd them with diſdain ; 
Alledging that ſhe could not fee the fun. | 
The ſame conjectured I to be thy drift, 
That feigning ſo ſhe might be rid of me. 
 Mountn. "Ihe like did I by thee. 
But are not theſe natural impediments ? 
 Falingf. In my conjecture merely counterfeit : 
Therefore let's join hands in friendſhip once again, 
Since that the jar grew only by conjecture. 

Mountn. With all my heart: Yet let's try the truth 

thereof. | : 
V alingf. 2 right good will. We will unto ber 
ather, | 

And thereto learn whether it be ſo or no. [Exeunt. 


Buer William and Blanch diſzuiſed, with # mack over ber 


ace. | 


Will. Come on, my love, the comfort of my life: 
Diſguiſed thus we may remain unknown, 
And get we once to fa, I doubt not then, 
We quickly ſhall attain the Engliſh ſhore, 

Blanch. But this I urge you with your former oath, 
You ſhall not ſeek to violate mine honour, 


Until our marriage rights be all perform'd. 


BY ill. Mariana, here I ſwear to thee by heaven, 
And by the honour that I bear to arms, 0 
Never to ſeek, or crave at hands of thee, 

The ſpoil of honourable chaſtity, 
Until we do attain the Bigliſb coaſt, 
Where thou ſhalt be my right eſpouſed queen. 

Blanch. In hope your oath proceedeth from your heart, 
Let's leave the court, and betake us to his power 
That governs all things by his mighty will, $0 
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And will reward the juſt with endleſs joy, | 
And plague the bad with moſt extreme annoy. 
il]. Lady, as little tarriance as we may, 
Leſt ſome misfortune happen by the way. 
[Exeunt Blanch and William. 


Enter the Miller, his man Trotter, and Manvile. 


Midler. I tell you, fir, it is no little grief to me, 


| You ſhould ſo hardly conceit of my daughter, 
| Whole honeſt report, though I ſay it, 
Was never blotted with any title of defamation. 


Many. Father miller, the repair of thefe gentlemen, to 
your houſe, 
Hath given me great occaſion to miſlike. 
Miller. As for thoſe gentlemen, I never ſaw in them 
Ay evil intreaty. But thould they have proffer'd it, 
Her chaſte mind hath proof enough to prevent it. 
Trott. Thoſe gentlemen are as honeſt as ever I faw : 
For, yfaith, one of them gave me ſix-pence 
To fetch a quart of ſack. See, maſter, here they come. 


Enter Mountney and Valingford. 


Milky. Trotter, call Em. Now they are here ter, 
Tl have this matter thoroughly debat [ Exit Trotter. 
Mountn, Father, well met. We are come to confer 
with you. | 
Marv. Nay, with his daughter, rather. 
Valingf. Thus it is, father; we are come to crave 
| your friendſhip in a matter. 
Miller. Gentlemen, as you are ſtrangers to me, 
Yet, by the way of courteſy, you ſhall demand 
Any reaſonable thing at my hands, ; 
Marv. What, is the matter ſo forward? 
They come tgjcrave his good will? 
Valing f. As given us to underſtand, that your daugh- 
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Miller. arty, God forbid : I have ſent for her. In. 
dee | 
She hath kept her chamber theſe three days. 
It were no little grief to me if it ſhould be fo. 
Manv. This is heaven's judgement for her treachery, 


Enter Trotter, leading Em. 


Miller. Gentlemen, I fear your words are too true: 
Sce, where Trotter comes leading of her. | 
What ails my Em; not blind, I hope? 
Em. Muntney and Valing ford both together? 
And Manvik, to whom I have faithfully vow'd my love? 
Now, Em, ſuddenly help thyſelf. | 
Mourtn. This is no diſſembling, Yalingford. 
F alingf. If it be; it is cunningly contnved on all ſides. 
Em. Trotter, lend me thy hand? 
And, as thou loveſt me, keep my council, 
And juſtiſy whatloever I ſay, and I' largely requite thee. 
Trott. Ah, that is as much 2s to ſay, you would tell 
monſtrous, terrible, horrible, outragious lie, and I ſhall 
ſooth it; no, b'erlady. 
Em. My preient extremity wills me, if thou love me, 
Trotter ? 
Trott. That ſame word (love) makes me to do any 


Em. Trotter, where's my father ? 
Trott. [thrufting Em upon her father} Why, what a 
blind dunce are you, can you not ſee? He ſtandeth right 
before you. b 
Em. Is this my father ? 
Good father, give me leave to fit 
Where I may not be diſturb'd, 
Since fate hath robb'd me of my ſight and hearing. 5 
Miller. Tell me, ſweet Em, how came this blindneſs. 
Thy eyes are lovely yet to look upon, _ 

And yet have loſt the benefit of fight. 
What a grief is this to thy poor father ? 
Em. Good father, let me not ſtand as an 

ſtock to ev'ry one, "2 


gazing 
But 


In. 


4 


| Now, that Mountney's' gone, 
Pl ſtay behind to ſolicit my fair love. 
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But in a place alone, as fits a creature ſo miſerable. 
Miller. Trotter, lead her in; the utter overthrow 

Of poor Goddard's joy and only ſolace. | | 

- 1 [Exit the Miller, Trotter, and Em. 
Manv. Both blind and deaf — ſhe is no wife for me; 

And glad am I fo good occaſion happen'd : | 

Now will I bend my courſe to Mancheſter, 


| And leave theſe gentlemen to their blind fortune. 


| | [Exit Manvile. 
Mountn. Since fortune hath, thus ſpiteful, eroſt our hope, 


Let's leave this gueſt, and hearken after our ki 


Who is, at this day, landed at Z*rpoole. [ Exit Mountney. 
Valing f. My lord, TI follow you. | 


| love her for her virtues, laſting charms ; 
A never-fading flow'r will fill my arms. 


Enter marquis of Lubeck, and the king of Denmark, an- 
grily, with ſome attendants. 


Zwen, Well, Lubeck, well, it is not poſſible 
But you muſt be conſenting to this act; 
Is this the man fo highly you extoll'd ? 


| And play a part fo hateful with his friend? 
| Since firſt he came with thee into the court, 


What entertainment, and what countenance, 

He hath received, none better knows than thou; 

In recompence whereof, he *quites me well, 

To ſteal away fair Marian, my captive, 

Whoſe ranſom, being lately fixed on, 

Lam deluded of by this alli | 

Beſides, I know not how to anſwer it 

When ſhe ſhall be demanded home to Swerhia. 
Lab. My gracious lord, conjecture not, I pray, 

More ill of Labeck than he doth deſerve : 

Your highneſs knows Mariana was my love, 


Sole aragon and miſtreſs of my thoughts. 


Is it likely I ſhoald know of her departure, 
Wherein no man is injured more than 1? TEL 
D 3 Zwen. 


42 The Miller's Daughter 
Zwen. That carries reaſon, marquis, I confeſs, 
Call forth my daughter; yet, I am perſuaded, 
That ſhe, poor ſoul, ſuſpected not her going: 
For, as I hear, ſhe likewiſe loved the man, 
Which he, to blame, did not at all regard. 


Enter Rozilio, ana Mariana. 


Roxil. My lord, here is the princeſs Mariana: 
It is your daughter is convey'd away. 

Zwen. What, my daughter gone? 
Now, marquis, your villainy breaks forth. 
'This match is of your making, gentle fir : 
And you ſhall dearly know the price thereof. 

Lub. Knew I thereof, or that there was intent 
In Robert thus to ſteal your highneſs daughter, 

Let heaven, in juſtice, preſently confound me. 

wen. Not all the proteſtations thou canſt uſe, 
Shall fave thy life. Away with him to priſon. 
And, minion, otherwiſe it cannot be, 
But you're an agent in this treachery. 
I will revenge it thoroughly on you both. 
Away with her to priſon. Here's ſtuff, indeed ? 
My daughter ſtolen away ? | 
It booteth not thus to diſturb myſelf, 
But, preſently, to ſend to Engliſh William, 
To ſend me that proud knight of Vinaſor hither, 
Here, in my court, to ſuffer for his ſhame : 
Or, at my pleaſure, to be puniſh'd there. 
Withal, dat Blanch be ſent me home again, 
Or I ſhall fetch her unto Vinaſor's cot. 
Lea, and William's too, if he deny her me. 
. (Exit Zweno. 


Enter William taken with ſoldiers. 


Fill. Could any croſs, could ny plague be worſe ? 
Could heaven or hell, did both conſpire in one 
T affict my ſoul, invent a greater ſcourge 


Than preſently I gm tormented with ? Ah, 
| * 
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Ah, Mariana! cauſe of my lament : 
Joy of my heart, and comfort of my life, 
For thee I breathe my ſorrows in the air, 
And tire myſelf : for ſilently I ſigh, 
My griefs afflict my ſoul with equal paſſion. 
Sold. Go to, ſirrah; put up, it is to ſmall purpoſe. 
Will. Hence, villains, hence; dare you lay your hands 
Upon your ſovereign ? | | 
Sold. Well, fir, we will deal for that, 
But, here comes one will remedy all this. 


Enter Dimarch. 


| Sold. My lord, watching this night in the camp, 
We took this man, and know not what he is: 
And, in his company, was a gallant dame, 
A woman fair, in outward ſhew, ſhe ſeem' d, 
But that her face was maſk'd we could not ſee 
The grace and favour of her countenance. . 
Dim. Tell me, good fellow, of whence, and what thow 
art? „ | 
Sold. Why do you not anſwer my lord? 
He takes ſcorn to anſwer. 
Dim. And takeſt thou ſcorn to anſwer my demand ? 
Thy proud behaviour very well deſerves _ | 
This miſdemeanour at the worſt be conſtrued. 
Why, do'ſt thou neither know, nor haſt thou heard, 
That, in the abſence of the Saxon duke, | 
Dimarch is his eſpecial ſubſtitute 
To puniſh thoſe that ſhall offend the laws ? 
Will. In knowing this, I know thou art a traitor, 
A rebel, and mutinous conſpirator. 
Why, Dimarch, know'ſt thou who I am ? 
Dim. Pardon, my dread lord, the error of my ſenſe, 
And miſdemeanor to your princely excellency. 
Will. Why, Dimarch, what is the cauſe my ſubjects 
are in arms? | 3 
Dim. Free are my thoughts, my dread and gracious 
lord, 
Only 


| From treaſon to your ſtate and commonweal; 
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Only revengement of a private grudge, 
By lord Dirot lately proferr'd me, 
That ftands not with the honour of my name, 
Is cauſe I have aſſembled, for my guard, 
Some men in arms that may withſtand his force, 
Whole ſettled malice aimeth at my life. 
W711. Where is lord Dirot ? 
Dim. In arms, my eracious lord, 
Not paſt two miles from hence. 
As credibly I am aſcertain'd. 
Will. Well, come, let's go, 
I fear I ſhall find traitors of you both. 
Traitors to kings fly in the face of heav'n, 


Since by almighty Jove the ſceptre's given. [Exeur, 


ACT 


of Manchefter. 
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Enter 4 Citizen of Cheſſer, Eliner bir daughter, aud 
Manvi 


vile. 


Geizem. 


NDEED, Gi, it would do very well, 

If you could intreat your father to come hither : 

But, if you think it be too far, 

care not much to take horſe and ride to Manchfeer. 

Pm ture my Jaughter is content with either: 

How lay'ſt ſt thou, Ener, art thou not? 
E! As you (hail think beſt : I muſt be van. 
Manu. Well, Ener, farewel; only thus much, 

I pray, make al things in a readineſs, 

Either to ſerve here, or to carry thither with us. 
Cit. As for that, fir, take you no care; 

And ſo betake you to your journey. 


Enter Valingford. 


But, ſoft; what ni is this? | 
Valingf. God ſpeed, ſir; might a man crave a word o or 


two _ you ? 
Git. God * ſir; I pray you ſpeak your plea- 
ure. ; 


Valingf. T8 gentleman that parted from you, was he 


Of Mancheſter : his father ving ther of good account. 
Gir. Les marry, is he, fir: Why do you alk? 

Belike you have had ſome acquaintance with him. 
Valing f. 1 have been acquainted in times paſt, 

But, through his double dealing, 

I am grown weary of his company. 


For, 
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For, be it ſpoken to you, | 
He hath been acquainted with a poor miller's daughter, 
And, divers times, hath promiſed her marriage: | 
But, what with his delays, and flouts, 
He hath brought her into ſuch a taking, 
That, I fear me, it will coſt her her life. 
Cir. To be plain with you, fir : 
His father and I have been of old acquaintance, 
And a motion was made | 
Between my daughter and his fon, 
Which 15 now thoroughly agreed upon, 
Save only the place appointed for the marriage, 
Whether it ſhall be kept here, or at Manche ſter, 
And for no other occaſion he is now ridden. 
El. What hath he done to you? 
That you ſhould fpeak fo ill of the man. 
Valingf. Oh, gentlewoman, I cry you mercy ; 
He is your husband that ſhall be. 
El. If I knew this to be true, 
He ſhould not be my huſband were he never ſo good. 
And therefore, good father, 
I] would deſire you to take the pains 
Jo bear this gentleman company to Mancheſter, 
'To know whether this be true or no. 
Gt. 15 agg me, gentleman, he deals with me very 
ardly, ; 
Knowing how Vel I meant to him. 
But I care not much to ride to Hancheſter, 
To know whether his father's will be 
He ſhould deal with me fo badly. 
Will it pleaſe you, fir, to go in; we'll preſently take horſe 
away. | : 


Valingf If it pleaſe you to go in, 


Co 


Tu follow you preſently; [Exeunt Eliner and her father. 


Now ſhall I be revenged on faitbleſs Manvile; ; 

And, by this means, fair Em will be revenged (Exit. 

Enter William, the Embaſſader of Denmark, Dimarch, 
. ana other attendants. | 


(e What news with the Dewnark embaſſador? | 


KF OT Re OE por Th 


BY — — — 44% 


Emb. Marry, thus: — The king of Denmark, and my 
ſovereign, 
Doth ſend to know of thee, what is the cauſe, 
That, injuriouſly, againſt the law of arms, 
Thou haſt ſtolen away his only daughter Blanch, 
The only ſtay and comfort of his life. 
Therefore, by me, he wills thee ſend her back, 
Or elle, forthwith, he'll levy ſuch an hoſt, 
As ſoon ſhall fetch her in deſpite of thee. 
Mill. Embaſſador, this anſwer I return thy king. 
He willeth me to ſend his daughter Blanch : 
Saying, I convey'd her from the Daniſh court, 
That never yet did once as think thereof. 


As for his menacing and daunting threats, 


I nil regard him nor his Daniſh power: \ 


| For if he come to fetch her forth my realm, 


Iwill provide him ſuch a banquet here, 
That he ſhall have ſmall cauſe to give me thanks. 
Emb. Is this your anſwer then? 3 
Vill. It is, and fo be gone. | 
Emb. I go: but to your coſt. [Exit Embaſſadoy. 
Will. Dimarch, our ſubjects, erſt levy'd in civil broils, 


Muſter forthwith for to defend the realm; 
In "_ whereof that we ſhall find you true, 


We freely pardon this thy late offence. 
Dim. Moſt humble thanks I render to your I 
3 [ Exeunt. 


Enter the Miller, and Valingford. 
Mil. Alas! gentleman, why ſhould you trouble yourſelf 


ſo much, OE 
Conſidering the imperfections of my daughter, 
Which is Be to withdraw the love of any man from her, 
As already it hath done in her firſt choice. 
Maſter Manvile hath forſaken her, 8 MEL 4 
And, at Chefter, ſhall be marry'd to a man's daughter of 
| no little wealth. 
But, if my daughter knew ſo much, 
It would go very near her heart I fear me. 


Fa | 
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Val. Father, ſuch is th' entire affection to your daughter, 
As no misfortune whatſoe'er can alter. 


Enter Em to them. 


Mill. Truſt me, fir, I know not what to ſay; 
My daughter's not to be compell'd by me. | 
But here ſhe comes herſelf. Speak to her, and ſpare not. | 
For I never was troubled with love-matters ſo much before. 

En. Good lord! ſhall I never be rid of this importunate 
man ? | | 
Now muſt I diſſemble blindneſs again. | 
Once more, for thy ſake, Manvile, thus am I inforced, 
Becauſe I ſhall compleat my full reſolved mind to thee. 
Father, where are you? 135 

Mill. Here, ſweet Em; anſwer this gentleman, 
That would ſo fain enjoy thy love. : 

Em. Where are you, fir? Will you never leave 

This idle and vain purſuit of love? 

Is not England ſtored enough to content you ? 

But you muſt ſtill trouble the poor 

Contemptible maid of Mancheſter. 
Val. None can content me but the fair maid of Mar 

che ſt er. 4 

Em. I perceive love is vainly deſcribed, 

That, being blind himſelt, 

Would have you likewiſe troubled with a blind wife, 

Having the benefit of your eyes, 

But neither follow him ſo much in folly, 

But love one, in whom you may better delight. 

Val. Father miller, thy a ſhall have honour 
By granting me her love : 

I am a gentleman of king Milliam's court, 
And no mean man in favour with my prince. 
Em. It you be a lord, fir, as you ſay, 
You ofter both yourſelf and me great wrong: 
Jꝛ0bour's, as apparent in limiting your love ſo unorderly, 
& For which you raſhly endure reproachment : | 
Mine, as open and evident, 


When, beiag ſhut from the vanities of this world, 
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You would have me a gazing ſtock to all the world : 
For luſt, not love, leads you into this error: 
But, from the one, Fl keep me as J can, 
And yield the other to none but to my father, 
As I am bound by duty. 

Val, Why, fair Em, Manvik hath forſaken thee, 
And muſt, at Cheſter, be marry'd, which, 
IfIfi peak otherwiſe than true: * 
Let by father ſpeak what 2 he hath beard. 

Em. "But can vr be Mauvile will deal ſo unkindl 
To reward my ſuſtice with ſuch monſtrous ungentle 
| Have I diſſembled for thy ſake? 
And doeſt thou now thus requite it? 
Indeed, theſe many days T have not ſeen him, 
Which hath made mie marvel at his ablence. 
But, father, are you aſſured of the wor he ſpe 
Were true concerning MHanvil?? . 

ill. In ſooth, daughter, now it is forth, A 
1 muſt needs confirm it. © x OTH 
Maſter Manvike hath. forſaken thee, 
And, at Ghefter, muſt be married Pint, 
| To a man's daughter of no * wealth. 2 
His own father procures it, 8 
And therefore ra dare credit it, 
And do thou believe it, T 
For, truſt me, > hter, it is 3 

Em. Then, father, pardon the injury _ 
That I have 4 to you, * 8 grief, 
By over fond affecting a man ſo trot | 
And you likewiſe, fir I pray, hold — 3 
As I hope this cauſe will allow ſufficiently for me: 
My love to Manvile, thinking he would requite it, 
Hath made me double with my father and you, 
And many more beſides, 
Which I will no longer hide from you 
That enticing ff e ſhould not „ me, 
I bave made myſelf deaf to any but to him. | 
And, left any man's perſon ſhould leaſe me more n 
I have diſſembled the want of my = 

Both which ſhadows of my I 
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I have not ſpared to confirm before him, 


My father, and all other amorous ſolicitors; 
Wherewith not made acquainted, I perceive 
My true intent hath wrought mine own ſorrow ; 
And ſeeking, by love, to be regarded, 
Am cut off with.contempt, and deſpiſed. | 
Mill. Tell me, ſweet En, haſt thou but feign'd all this 
only for his love, 2 


- That hath ſo diſcourteouſly forſaken thee. 


Em. Credit me, father, I have told you truth; ' 
PRs 3 — you, and lord Jallsg ford, not to be 
iſpleaſed. | 
For ought elſe I ſhall ſay, 
Let my preſent grief hold me excuſed: * 


Val. Will not Em ſhew one chearful lock on Faling ford? 
Mill. Alas! fir, blame her not; you ſee ſhe hath good 


cauſe; 
And ſo Pll leave you, and go comfort my poor wench. 


[ Exit Miller. 
Val. Farewel, good father. 
O love! deceiving mirror, bane to joy, 


Who lights a flame, whoſe luſtre will * Valingford 
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Enter Zweno king of Denmark, with Ronilio, and other 
attendants. 


ZwENo. 5 
1 ZILTO, is this the place whereas the duke Hum 
ſhould meet me? 
as It is, and like your grace. f : 
wen. Go, captain, away, r the charge I gave: 

See all our men be martial d for the fight : 9 
Diſpoſe the wards, as lately was deviſed; 
And let the priſoners, under ſeveral guards, 
Be kept apart until you hear from us. 
Let this ſuffice — you know my reſolution: _ 
If Milliam, duke of Normandy, be the man 
That, by his anfwer ſent us, he would ſend 
Not words, but wounds: Not parleys, but alarms 
Muſt be deciders of this controverſy. 
Rozilio, ſtay with me; the reſt begone. [Exennt. 


Enter William, and Dimarch, with other attendants. 


Will. All, but Dimarch, go ſhroud you out of fight; 
For Ell go parley with the prince myſelf. | 

Dim. Should Zweno, by this parley, call you forth, 
Upon intent injuriouſly to deal, Fs 
This offereth too much opportunity. 

Will. No, no, Dimarch, that were a breach 
Againſt the law of arms: therefore, begone, 


And leave us here alone. [ Exeunt. 
I ſee that Zweno's maſter of his werd. 
Zweno, William of England greeteth thee 

Tn E 2 Either 
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Either well or ill, according to thy intent. 

If well thou wiſh to him, and England's crown, 
He bids thee friendly welcome as he can : 

If ill thou wiſh to him, and this my realm, . 
He muſt withſtand thy malice as he may. 

Zwen. William, for other name, and title give I none 
To him, who, were he worthy of thoſe honours 
That fortune, and his predeceſſors, left, 

I ought, by right and human courteſy, 

To grace his ſiyle with king 'of England. 

But, for I find a baſe d rate mind,. 

I frame my ſpeech according to the man, 

And not the ſtate that he unworthy holds. | 

Mill. Herein, Zweno, doſt thou abaſe thy ſtate, 
To break the peace, which, by our anceſtors, 

Hath, heretofore, been honourably kept. 


Zwen. And ſhould that peace for ever have been kept, 


Had not thyſelf been author of the breach : 
Nor ftands it with the honour of my tate, 
Or nature of a father to his child, 
That I ſhould fo be robbed of my daughter, 
And not, unto the utmoſt of my power, 
Revenge ſo intollerable an injury. 
Will. Is this the colour of your quarrel, Zweno ? 
I well perceive the wiſeſt men may err. | 
And think you I convey'd away your daughter Blanch ? 
Zwen. Art thou ſo impudent to deny thou didſt, 
When that the proof thereof is manifeſt ? 
Hill. What proof is there? 
Zwen Thine own confeſſion is ſufficient proof. 
Mill. Did I confeſs I ſtole your daughter Blanch ? 
Zwen. Thou didſt confeſs thou hadſt a lady hence. 
Hl. I have, and do. 
Zwen. Why that was Blanch my daughter. 
Will. Nay, that was Mariana, | 
Who, wrongfully, thou detainedſt priſoner, 
Zwen. Shameleſs — in thy ill, 
Thou doeſt maintain a manifeſt untruth, 
As ſhe ſhall juſtify unto thy teeth. . 
Roxilio, fetch her and the marquis hither. [Exit 711 
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ll. It cannot be I ſhould be fo deceived. AH 
Dim. I heard, this night, among the ſoldiers, 

That, in their watch, they took a penſive lady, 

Who, at th' appointment of the lord Dirot, 

| Is yet in keeping. | 

Won I know not; | 

Oaly thus much I.over-heard by chance. 
Vill And what of this? | 
Dim; It may be Blanch, - the king of Denmark's 

daughter. 

Vill. It may be fo: but, on my life, it is not. 

Yet, Dimarch, go, and fetch her ſtreight. 


Enter Rozilio, with the marquis and Mariana. 
Rox. Pleaſeth your highneſs, here is the marquis and 


Mariana. | 

Zwen. See here, duke William, your competitors, 
That were conſenting to my daughter's *ſcape : : 

Let them reſolve you of the truth herein, 

And here-I-vow, and ſolemnly Tre 
That, in thy preſence, they ſhall loſe their heads, 
Unleſs I hear where as m 2 ter is. 

Mil. O! marquis Lubeck, how it grieveth me, 
That, for my ſake, thou ſhouldſt endure theſe bonds: 
Be judge, my ſoul, that feels the martyrdom. 

Lab. Duke William, you know it is for your cauſe 
It pleaſeth thus the _ to miſconceive of me, 

And, for his pleaſure, doth me injury. 5 


Enter Dimarch, with the lady Blenzh. 


Dim. May it pleaſe your af 5 
Here is the FRE ſent me for. | 

Wil. Away, Dimarch, what telPt thou m2 of ladies? 
Lo deteſt the dealing of their ſex, . - 
As that J count a lover's ſtate to be the baſe 
1 And vileſt ſlavery in the world. | 
ine. Dim. What humours are theſe? 
ill. E z 


Here's: 
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Here's a ſtrange alteration. | | 

Zwen. See, duke William, is this Blanch, or no? 
You know her, if you ſee her, I am fure. 

Will. Zweno, I was deceived ; yea, utterly deceived: 
Yet, this is ſhe; this ſame is lady Blanch:. 

And, for mine error, here Lam content 
To do whatſoever Zweno ſhall ſet down. 
Ah! cruel Marians, thus to uſe | | 
The man which loved and honour'd thee ſo much. 

Mar. When firſt I came into your highneſs' court; 
And William oft importing me of love, 

I did deviſe, to eaſe the grief your daughter did ſuſtain, 
She ſhould meet, fir, M illiam maſk'd, as I it were. 
This, put in proof, did take ſo good effect, 

As yet, it ſeems, his grace is not reſolved 

But it was I which he convey'd away. 

Mill. May. this be true? It cannot be but true. 
Was it lady Blanch which I convey'd away? 
Unconſtant Marianas, | 
Thus ny ems which meant to thee nought but 

Blanch. Pardon, dear father, my follies that are paſt, 
Wherein I have neglected thus my duty, 

Whach I, in reverence, ought to ſhew your grace; 

For, led by love, I thus have gone aſtray, 

And now repent the errors I was in. 

Zwen. —.— up, dear daughter, though thy fault de 
es 


For to be puniſh'd in the extreameſt ſort; 
1 Yet love, that covers multitudes of fins, 
5 Makes loving parents wink at children's faults. 
| | Sufficeth Blanch thy father loves thee ſo, 


Thy follies paſt he knows, but will not know. = 
And here, duke Jam, take my daughter to thy witt, 
For well I am aſſured ſhe loves thee well. 

3 Vill A proper conjunction: As who ſhould: ſay, 
=> Lately come out of the fire, 

I would go thruſt myſelf into the flame. 

Let miſtreſs nice go ſaint it where ſhe liſt, 


And coyly quaint it with diſſemdling face, 1100 
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J hold in ſcorn the fooleries that they uſe; 
I, being free, will neer ſubject myſelf 
To any ſuch as ſhe 1s underneath the ſun. 
Zwen. Refuleſt thou to take my daughter to thy wife? 
= 5 thee, duke, this raſh fan 
May AY, more miſchief on thee than thou canſt avoid. 
onceit hath — ſuch general die, 
Through the falſe dealing of Mariana, 
That utterly I do abhor % {ex. 


They're all diſloyal, unconſtant, all unjuſt: 


Who tries as I have try d, 
And finds as I have found, 
Will ſay there's no ſuch creatures on the 5 
Blanc h. — knight, though ſome deſerve no» 
tr | 
There's others faithful, loving, loyal, juſt. 


Enter to chem Valingford, Em, Miller Mountney, Man- 
1 5 vile, and and Eliner. : 


Will. How now, lord Valingford, what makes theſe- 
women here? 
Val. Here be two women, may it pleaſe your grace, 
That are contracted to one man, 
And are 2 whether ſhall have him to their huſ- 
Will. Stand forth, women, and ſay, 
To whether of you did he firſt give fe * 
Em. To me, my liege. 
El. To me, my gracious lord. 
Will. Tm Manvile, to whether didſt thou give thy 
12 | 


Manv. To ſay the truth, this maid had firſt my love. 

El. Yea, Mawvile, but there was no witneſs by. 

Em. Thy conſcience, Manvile, is a hundred witneſſes. 

El. She hath. ſtolen a conſcience to ſerve her on 
turn : 


Bot ou are deceived Amigos 
love, 


anv. Indeed, dread lord, ſo dear I held 


as in the fame I put my whole delight, 1 
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But ſome impediments which, at that inſtant, happend. 
Made me forſake her quite, . 
For which I had her father's frank conſent. 

Will: What were the impediments ? 
Marv. Why ſhe could neither hear nor ſee. 
ill. Now ſhe doth both. 
Maiden, how were you cured ?' 
Em. Pardon, my lord, T'll tell our grace the truth: 
Be it not imputed to me as dif 
F loved this Manvile ſo much, that fa, methought, , 

Waen he was abſent, did preſent to me | 
The form and feature of that countenance 
Which I did ſhrine an idol in my heart: 

And never could I ſee a man, methought, 

That equall'd Manvile in my partial eye. 

Nor was there any love between us loſt; 
But that I held the ſame in high regard, 

Until repair of ſome unto our houſe, 

Of whom my Marvile grew thus 3 
As if he took exception I vouchſafed 
To hear them ſpeak, or ſaw them when they came: 
On which I ſtreight took order with myſelf 
To void the ſcruple of his conſcience, 

By counterfeiting that I neither ſaw nor heard, 

Any ways to rid my hands of them. 

All this I did to keep my Manvile's love, 

Which he, unkindly, ſeeks for to reward. 

Manu. And did my Em, to keep her faith with me, 

Diſſemble that ſhe neither heard nor ſaw. 

Pardon me, ſweet Em, for I am only thine. 

Em. Lay off thy hands, diſloyal as 7 hog art, 

Nor ſhalt thou 3 poſſeſſion ing my love, . 

Thou canſt fo finely ſhift thy matters off. 

Put caſe I had been blind, and could not ſee, 

As often times ſuch viftation falls, 

That pleaſeth God, which all things doth diſpoſe: 

Should'ſt thou forſake me in regard of that? 

I tell thee, Manvile, hadſt thou been blind, 

Or-deaf, or dumb, or elſe what impediments 
Might befal to man, Em would have loved, and 1 
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And honour'd thee: yea, begg'd, if wealth had fail'd, 
For thy relief. _ 
Manv. Forgive'me, ſweet Em: 
Em. I do forgive thee with my heart; 
And will forget thee too, if caſe I can: | 
But never ſpeak to me, nor ſeem to know me: 
Manv. Then farewel froft : | 
Well fare a wench that will: 
Now, Einer, 1 am thine own, my girl. 
El. Mine, Manvile? Thou never ſhalt be mine 
J fo deteſt thy villainy, 
That, whilſt I live, I will abhor thy co * ot 
Manv. Is it come to this.? of late, I had choice of. 
| twain 5 | 
On either ſide to have me to her huſband, 
And now am utterly rejected of them both. 
Val. My lord, this gentleman, when time was, 
Stood ſomething in our light; 
And now I think it not amiſs 
To laugh at him that ſometime ſcorn'd at us. 
.Hountn. Content, my lord; invent the form. 
Val. Then, thuss 
#11. 1 ſee that women are not general evils. 
Blanch is fair : Methinks, I ſee in her 
A modeſt countenance, a heavenly bluſh.. 
Zweno, receive a reconciled foe, 
Not as thy friend, but as thy ſon-in-law, 
It ſo that thou be thus content: 
Zwen. I joy to ſee your grace ſo tractable- 
Here, take my daughter lanch,. 
And, after my deceaſe, the Denmark crown. 
Wil. Now, ſir, how ſtands the caſe with you 2? 
Manv. I, partly, am perſuaded as your grace is. 
My lord, he's beſt at eaſe that meddleth leaſt. 
Val. Sir, may a man be fo bold: | 
As to crave a word with you? 
Manv. Yea, two or three: what are they? — 
Val. 1.fay, this maid will have thee to her huſband-. 


38 The Miller's Daughter 


Minn. And I fay this; and thereof will I lay an han- 


dred pound. 
Val. And I fay this: whereon I will lay as much. 
Manv. And I ſay neither: what ſay you to that? 
Mountn. If that be true, then are we both deceived. 
AHanv. Why, it is true, and you are both deceived: 
_ £ab. In mine eyes, this is the propereſt wench. 

ht I adviſe thee, take her unto thy wife. 

wen. It ſeems to me ſhe hath refuſed him. 
L. Why, there's the ſpite. | 
Zwen. If one refuſe him, yet may he have the other. 
Lab. He'll ask but her good will, and all her friends 
Zwen. Might J adviſe thee, let them both alone. 


Marv. Yea, that's the courſe, and thereon will I ſtand; 


Such idle love, henceforth, I will deteſt. 
Val. The fox will eat no grapes, and why? 
Mourtn. I know full well, becauſe they hang too high. 
Vid. And may it be a miller's daughter by her birth? 
Þ cannot think but ſhe is better born. 
Val. Sir Thomas Goddard hight this reverend man, 
Famed for his virtues, and his good ſucceſs: 
Whoſe fame hath been renown'd throughout the world: 
Wil. Sir Thomas Goddard, welcome to thy prince; 
And fair Em, frolick with thy good father. 
As glad am I to find fir Thomas Goddard, 
As = fir Edmund Treſord on the plains : 
He like a ſhepherd, and thou our country miller: 
MZ. And longer let not Goddard hve a day, 
Than he, in-tronour, loves his ſovereign. _ 
W:1. But ſay, fir Thomas, ſhall I give thy daughter? 
Mid. Goddard, and all that he hath, 
Doth reſt at the pleaſure of your majeſty. 
Wil And what ſays Em to lovely Valingſerd? 
It ſeem'd he loved you well, 
That, for your ſake, durſt leave his bing: 
Em. Em reſts at the pleaſure of your highneſs : 
And would I were a wife for his deſert ! | 
Eknow his merit, and I know his truth. 
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vil Then here, lord Yalingford, 


Receive fair Em. 
Here take her, make her thy eſpouſed wife. 

Val. I take her as the treaſure of my life. 

Em. And with this hand I give thee all my heart. 

Fil. Then go we in, that preparation may be made, 
To ſee theſe nuptials folemal orm'd, | 
Thus war tumultuous flies to baniſhment, 
And England's breaſt is fraught with rich content. 

| TExeunt Onmes. 

1 | | TCSound drums and trumpets. 


39 


un · 


X 


r? 


4. 


111 | if 


